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A TIME OF MISERY. 


TYPICAL. I'M HEADING 
FOR A DATE WITH C/SSY 
IRONWOOD-- A GORGEOUS 
GAL WHO REALLY DIGS ME-- 

AND JI FEEL MISERABLE. 


I WANTED 
TONIGHT TO BE 
SPECIAL-- FIRST- 

CLASS ALL vs 
THE WAY. fas 


st 


fop7 

a” ty Wha, i 
ode / MM 
OTL LA 


BUT AFTER PAYING MY INCOME 
TAXES YESTERDAY, ABOUT ALL I 
CAN AFFORD !S A BIG MAC ANDFRIES. 
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WELL, I GUESS IT'S NO 4&& 


GREAT TRAGEDY. CISSY 
KNOWS IM NOT MISTER 
MONEY BAGS--SHE'LL 

UNDERSTAND. 


HIYA, TRUE 
BELIEVERS ! 
LONG TIME 


BESIDES, THERE'S LOTS 


TO DO IN GREENWICH 


CYCLOPS/I 
VILLAGE, EVEN IF YOU sia 


“IT'S COLLEEN WING AND SCOTT SUMMERS,A.K.A. 


DIDN’T KNOW THEY WERE ANITEM/” 


NNY 


ARE BROKE. PE 
dj FOR YOUR 


THOUGHTS, ) 


SCOTT? 


HEY -- THAT 
COUPLE 
DOWN THERE ! 
y I KNOW THEM / 


WELL, HELLO! I 

HAVEN'T SEEN YOU 

SINCE THAT FRACAS 
) H STEEL 


my 


¥ NOT MUCH. I WAS JUST 


PASSING BY AND I 


HOW ARE 
MISTY KNIGHT 
AND IRON FIST? 
THEY STILL... 


WY OOPS, I'M LATE! 
GOTTA BE GOING, 


/ 


FOLKS. I'VE BEEN TRYING TO 
REACH_THEM SINCE THE X-MEN 
RETURNED TO THE STATES. 


i 
/ 


AND I HAVEN'T SINCE THE X-MEN 
FACED THE SO-CALLED “LORDS 
OF LIGHT AND DARKNESS. ” ** 


y 


WITH THAT, SP/DER -MAN 
SWINGS OFF /NTO 
THE NIGHT... 


Ay \ 


if 


N 


oe BARELY 
AWARE 
OF A CITY 
SANITATION _ 
TRUCK... ' 


& 
r—¥ 


jy) Bi: 


sa)... MOVING PAST HIM 
mi UP THE STREET. 


17'S A TRUCK WHOSE DESIGN HAS \P | BUT THERE'S | YOU KNOW, COLLEEN, YOU AND 
LITTLE TODO WITH GARBAGE. NO TIME TO ! JEAN ARE THE ONLY GIRLS I'VE 


= _ ( EVER DATED. GROWING UP IN 
: SP/DER-MAN! IM NOW! i A_STATE ORPHANAGE MAKES 


Za 


THE BOSS WOULD GIVE 

H!IS SOUL TO GET HIS 
HANDS ON _ THAT 

WALL-CRAWLER AGAIN. 


I'VE NEVER 
TOLD 
ANYONE 


THIS, NOT 
EVEN JEAN, 
BUT I-- 


HEY £ 


. 
Net 
Wek 


Wy 

| \ 
AY i | 
AW } | 


\ 
| 
} ' 
Sn eas) OE 
{ seme 


SS 


SSS 
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ROVER TO PINBALL 
WIZARD. MISSION 
= ACCOMPLISHED. ase ae 
oe 


U - 
PROCEEDING TO 
TARGET TWO. 


AT THAT, MOMENT, NOT FAR AWAY... I THOUGHT THAT GARBAGE TRUCK 
: 7 LOOKED FAMILIAR ! IT MUST BE 9 
: THE ONE ARCADE USED TO CAPTURE 
CAPTAIN BRITAIN AND ME ! 


THAT WEIRD SOUND 
MEANS HE’S PROBABLY 
WHOEVER 


7 ..COLLEEN'S SCARF! 
\ THIS LOOKS BAD! 
ARCADE COULD BE 


LAS SOPLAAN 


SCOTT AND 

COLLEEN -- 

THEY'RE 
GONE! ¥ 


IRON FIST... AN 


wen 


EVERY THING'S 
DISAPPEARED 
INTO THIN AIR 


sf I'LL TAKE TIME OUT. < 
a” FOR A QUICK SEARCH -- Fi 


ONCE UPON A 7IME, IT WAS A NEIGHBORHOOD 
OF Sim TENEMENTS, IMMORTALIZEO BY 


THE FILM,“ WEST SIDE STORY”, 


LINCOLN 
CENTER. 


AFTER THE X-MEN... 


--AND THEN I'D BETTER 

START MAKING PHONE 

CALLS. I'VE GOTA LOT 
OF FOLKS TO WARN. 


hd 
NUMBER OF PEOPLE ! 


THINGS HAVE 
CHANGED. 


THE HEART OF 

THIS. MAJESTIC 
COMPLEX /S THE 

METROPOLITAN 


OPERA HOUSE... 


.. WHERE, TONIGHT, AT THE. 
PREMIERE PERFORMANCE PERHAPS BETTER KNOWN AS 


NIGHTCRAWLER AND COLOSSUS. 


Ze, 
yy 


Al 
I'M AFRAID 
THAT 
PROFESSOR 
XAVIER'S 
PRIVATE BOX 


IS BEING RE- 
FURBISHED. 


( Lo 
BUT THE ae 
DIRECTOR 
HOPES THIS 
ONE WILL 
SERVE 

AS WELL. 


IR, 
FIND SOME OLD, DEAR 
FRIENOS. 


A_PRIVATE 
BOx-- wow. 


My. WAGNER, 
Mv. RASPUTIN -- 
I AM MISS LOCKE. 
FOLLOW ME, PLEASE. 


KURT WAGNER AND PETER RASPUTIN, 


THS 1S THEIR FIRST DOUBLE - 
DATE WITH BETSY ANO AMANDA 
IN QUITE A WHILE, THEY HOPE 
IT WILL BE A NIGHT TO 
REMEMBER. 


HEY, WHAT IS 
THIS 7! WE'RE IN 
SOME KIND OF 
STEEL BOX! 


TELEPORT OUT IN A MATTER OF SECONOS, YOUR WISH !S 
OF HERE, KURT/ /T'S ALL OVER. MY COMMAND, 
I WILL TRY TURN TO ° TOOTS. 
JO_SMASH-- COLOSSUS, DRAGON LADY TO TOODLE-O0O0 ! 

PETER-- PINBALL WIZARD LZ 

QUICKLY! ~- MISSION { 

BEFORE ill 

THE... GAS... me 

TAKESSSS... 

EFFun6n...~} 


TARGETS 
THREE ANO 
FOUR SECURED. 
TAKE THEM 

AWAY. 


RA THE MORE I SEE MARIKO, 
2) THE MORE I WANT TO SEE 


HER. SHE'S LIKE NO WOMAN 
< THANK YOU FOR DINNER, I'VE EVER KNOWN. CRIPES, 


MARIKO. I CAN'T REMEMBER ‘ SHE REACHES PARTS OF 
WHEN I'VE ENJOYED MY SKULL I NEVER ¥F 


A MEAL MORE> a KNEW EXISTED. 


LIVIN' DAY BY DAY 8EHINO 

WAS FINE FER BROADS WOLVERINE, 

LIKE CRACKLIN' ROSA-- UNNOTICED, 

OR MAYBE EVEN A CERTAIN 
JEAN GREY. BUT NOT GARBAGE TRUCK 
MARIKO YASHIDA. GUNS 17S MOTOR... 


saene ; 


+ AND BEGINS MOVING DOWN THE STREET TOWARDS HIM. 


GRAYMALKIN 


Al FEW MILES OUTSIDE THE VILLAGE 
IS AN OLD, STATELY MANSION THAT-- 
FOR THE PAST FEW YEARS -- HAS BEEN 
4 THE HOME OF PROFESSOR CHARLES 
XAVIER'S SCHOOL FOR GIFTED 
YOUNGSTERS... 


Pe 


.. AND THE HEADQUARTERS 
OF THE UNCANNY X-MEN. 


Os, MA 


AS SUCH, ITIS 1, THAT EVEN THE THE SYSTEM IS OR... I MUST HAVE DOZED OFF. 
PROTECTED BY AN X-MEN THEMSELVES VIRTUALLY FOOLPROOF. z WITH ALL DUE APOLOGIES 
ARRAY OF SECURITY WOULD BE UNABLE TO JAMES JOYCE, THAT'LL 
SYSTEMS SO COMPLEX TO BREAK IN TEACH ME TO READ 


AND SOPH/STICATED... UNDETECTED, 


Wwe 


‘\FINNEGAN'S WAKE" \N 
FRONT OF A 
ROARIN' FIRE. 


VimaWUe 


e— 
ra ee 


Wf I HOPE IT ISN'T TROUBLE. SEEMS, THE OLOER I I WOULDN'T FRET 
ZG) WE'VE HAD IT PRETTY EASY GET, THE LESS EAGER “BOUT THOSE PROBLEMS, 
THESE PAST FEW WEEKS, I AM TO PLAY SUPER- | Mr. BANSHEE, IF I WERE 
PS GETTIN' THE MANSION -- HERO. AN' YET, IF I | YOU. BY THIS TIME 
AN' OUR HEADS -- IN RETIRED, I THINK | TOMORROW NIGHT, 
ORDER, I'LL BE SORRY THE BOREDOM THEY'LL ALL BE TAKEN 
TO SEE OUR WOULD DRIVE | 


: CARE OF... 
‘VACATION’ END. A= ME CRAZY... PERMANENTLY. 


Ya fe JN 
It SS) Sex oF ae 
& AWS) YN J, : a. 
NG OX eye 9 a 
Daa KO = | We 
) a \} 


qi 


SEAN, THE TELEPHONE-- DEVILS TAKE THE IT NEVER FAILS. THAT INFERNAL ais 
WILL YOU ANSWER IT, MAN, HE MUST DEVICE ALWAYS RINGS AT THE yeeex 
: PLEASE? HAVE GONE OUT. MOST INCONVENIENT TIMES. 


Tl 


Wa i ig y | 
J ée : ] 


| 
Yo < WISH SEAN 


SEAN? WN } 
BANSHEE?! fi LRP 7 f Y 
ys oA g HAD TOLD ME HE 
YW 4 WAV WAS LEAVING. 
4 Wf \ Fi A y WOULD HA 

j f / POSTPONED 


a 


oe IM co \N 


P=C-- UNNNGNHS \ 


V7 


THANK_HEAVEN I'M YOU GOT IT, WALL- 
INTIME. THIS IS CRAWLER. I AM GUNNIN' 
SPIDER-MAN, HE X- . 
SCOTT SUMMERS IS, YOUR WARNIN' COMES 
WAS A WEE BIT TOO LATE. 
Z vy 


LY 
a 
I 


i 


Wak 


“AN’ WHEN IM DONE 


“... IM COMIN' AFTER YOU. ‘BYE NOW. ” | 
WITH THEM, SPIDEY... 


+» THAT EVEN THE LIGHT I REMEMBER BEING ATTACKED BY... A 
OF HIS EYE BEAMS GARBAGE TRUCK 7 HIT BY SOME KIND 
CAN'T PENETRATE. OF NERVE GAS, KNOCKED OUT BEFORE 
rm I COULD FIRE AN OPTIC BLAST. 
“ aE: 


THE X-MEN ! 
WE'RE ALL IN 
UNIFORM... 


r» ALL SEALED INSIDE THESE 
LUCITE SPHERES. WHAT GOES — ni 
ON HERE, ANYWAY 7! Ase WE'RE IN SOME SORT OF TUNNEL. WE'D 
2 > A BETTER BUST OUT -- FAST-~- BEFORE 
{ OUR UNKNOWN HOST MAKES HIS MOVE. 


THEY Y THANK YOU, MISS ALL READINGS NOMINAL. 
ARE ALL \ LOCKE. SYSTEMS —— SS = YOU CAN START WHEN - 
AWAKE, | UP-DATE, MISTER EVER YOU'RE READY. 


ARCADE. & CHAMBERS 2 
AY MY_FRIEND, 
THAT'S JUST 
WHAT I 
WANTED 
TO HEAR. 


WITH GLEEFUL, PRACTICED SKILL, ARCADE DRAWS BACK THE HAMMER OF HIS MASTER PINBALL MACHINE, 
THAT ACTION DUPLICATED ON THE GIANT-SIZE MACHINE OUTS/DE THE CONTROL BOOTH. 


LADEEZ, GENTLEMEN, AN' 
CHILDREN OF ALL AGES-- 


\ \-4 ‘ARCADE PROUDLY WELCOMES YOU TO MURDERWORLD -- Se ; 
yA A 


--AND ONTO AND THAT'S ONLY THE 
THE FACE OF BEGINNING... 


+ THE BALLS % / 
SHOOT UP THE \ Ze / THE BUMPERS 
} y SEND ELECTRICAL 
CHARGES THROUGH 
THE SPHERES. AND 
WE'RE ROLLING SO 
FAST-- IN SO MANY 
DIFFERENT DIRECTIONS 
AT ONCE -- WE'VE NO CHANCE 
TO GET OUR BEARINGS. 


THE X-MEN -- STILL GROGGY 
FROM THE EFFECTS OF 

ARCADE’S NERVE GAS-- 
TAKE A MERCILESS 
POUNDING.., 


me... THAT MAKES SOME OF THEM 
| SICK, AND PREVENTS ALL OF 
THEM FROM BRINGING THEIR 
POWERS TO BEAR ON THEIR 
PLASTIC PRISONS... 


.. AS THEY ROLL HELP- 
LESSLY TOWARDS THE 
MACHINE'S DEAD-BALL 
SLOT--EACH TO A 
SEPARATE, CUSTOM- | & 
DESIGNED DOOM, 


wn 


WE'RE OFF AND RUNNIN’, FOLKS, 

AND SO FAR, I'M NOT IMPRESSED. 

WHEN I TUSSLED WITH SPIDER - 
MAN, * HE BROKE FREE OF 


HIS PINBALL. 


“.- BUT IF THE 
X-MEN _DON'T 
START GETTING 
THEIR ACT 
TOGETHER, IT'S 
GONNA BE OVER 
BEFORE IT'S 
BEGUN. ” 


THE GAME'S STILL YOUNG -- 


ZF, 


YZ 


Se) 
ath, AG 


NOT THE GENTLEST OF LANDINGS, BUT 
MAYBE THAT'S JUST WHAT I NEEDED. THE 
MIXTURE OF FEAR AND PAIN CLEARED ALL 
THE COBWEBS OUT OF MY HEAD. 


My “LADY OR 
THE TIGER” 


I THINK I'VE 
ROOM. 


GOT AN EVEN 
CHANCE . 


My PLEASURE. AND 


YOU HAVE THREE DOORS -- ONE'S 
A WAY OUT.., THE OTHER TWO JUST TO GIVE YOU AN 
INCENTIVE TO MAKE 
UP YOUR MIND -- 


LEAO TO HORRIBLE DEATHS. 
THE CHOICE /S YOURS. 


| exit | TEX! EXIT 


--~ YOU SHOULD KNOW THERE'S A TRIGGER RELAY CONNECTING THE 
DOORS _WITH THE HYDRAULIC RAM. THE SECOND YOU OPEN A DOOR, 
OR BLAST IT WITH YOUR EYE BEAMS, THAT MOVING WALL WILL 
SLAM THE REST OF THE WAY ACROSS THE ROOM. 


THAT GIVES YOU Vf 
ONE PLAY, MAKE 
IT COUNTS 


‘COURSE, WHAT HE 
DOESN'T REALIZE 
1S THAT BEHIND 
EACH DOORIS A 
CONCRETE WALL. 


ABSOLUTE DARKNESS-- 

I CANNOT SEE A THING. 

I HAVE NO IDEA 
WHERE I AM.., 


z= 


OR HOW LARGE 
ke THIS ROOM IS. 


<I AM COLONEL 
ALEXE! VAZHIN 

OF THE KG8-- THE 
COMMITTEE FOR 
STATE SECURITY. > 


BUT I MUST 

DO SOMETHING. 

MY FRIENDS ARE 
IN DANGER. 


<PIOTR 
NIKOLIEVITCH 
RASPUTIN--~ BE 
SEATED. > 


Eh--27! THAT 
VOICE -- IT 


SPEAKS 
RUSSIAN! 


< YOU ARE HERE, PIOTR 

NIKOLIEVITCH, TO ANSWER 

CHARGES -- THAT YOU 
ARE A TRAITOR! > 


<I... 1 CANNOT 


BEAR THEM. > 


< THIS SUDDEN 
LACK OF 

COOPERATION, 

COMRADE, MAKES 


THE CHARGES 
ARE TRUE.» 


I AM NO 
Ra TRAITOR! > 


SURE, THERE'S A WAY OUTTA THAT. 
TRAP, BUT HE WON'T FIND IT BY 
TRUSTIN' ME. 


NOW, FOR 
COLOSSUS... 


< GREETINGS, YOUNG COMRADE, 


I TRUST YOU ARE COMFORTABLE-- 


WE WILL BE HERE QUITE A WHILE. > 


< WHO ARE you?! 
HOW DO YOU KNOW 
My NAME? > 


< I KNOW 
ALL THERE 

1S TO KNOW 
ABOUT YOU-- 
COLOSSUS. > 


< WHAT?! COMRADE 

COLONEL -- THOSE 

LIGHTS, THEY ARE 
SO BRIGHT--f>__ 


< THEN YOU HAVE 

NOTHING TO FEAR, 
FROM ME OR 

MY LIGHTS. > 


/< AND YET--WHAT 
LOYAL SON OF 
MOTHER RUSSIA 

OFFERS HIS 
SERVICES, AND 
HIS: SUPER - 

A POWERS, TOA 

TEAM BASED IN 
THE UNITED 
STATES?» 


¥, COLOSSUS HAS NO ANSWER. 


ELSEWHERE... 


MIRRORS. 
SOMEHOW, 4 
THAT MAKES \\ 


THE ANSWER ISN'T THAT CRAZY-SHAPED IMAGES O' ME --COMPLETE @/ WELL, YOU BOZOS 
LONG IN COMING. SOUND--! WITH CLAWS -- POPPIN’ OUTTA THE MIRRORS! ff), BETTER KNOW HOW / 
= @ 
\y, 
\ 


TY TO USE'EM! 


Oh, THEY DO, 
WOLVERINE -+ 


\_. AN' LOOKED IN ON THE X-MEN’S “. WHICH 1S AS GOOD A REASON AS ANY FOR TURNING ON 
PET DEMON, W/GH7CRAMLER . THE LIGHTS £ ” 7 


| AT LEAST 
/ NOW I CAN 


SEE WHERE 
T AM. , 


‘FELLA LIKE HIM OUGHT 
TO BE RIGHT AT HOME 
IN THE DARK... 


THE ROOM'S BOWL- SHAPED -- 
LIKE A BICYCLE RACING TRACK 


BACK HOME. BUT THERE HAS === 


TO BE MORE TO IT THAN...? 


--WEREN'T EQUIPPED 
WITH BUZZ SAWS -- 
AND TEETH ! ae 


THOSE THINGS COMING 
OUT OF THE WALLS REMIND 
ME OF CARNIVAL DODGE-“EM 
CARS. BUT THE DODGE-‘EMS 
1 KNEW-- 


--BUT A MOMEN 
JS ALL /T TAKES. 


WRONG WAY FOR 
ONLY A MOMENT-~ 


INFINITE GREY SPACE-- NO. ¥ ZB PEEP Re 
FLOOR, NO CEILING, NO Lg LX, 
BOUNDARIES, NO HORIZON. LE FAS ITIS, 


IF ME VOCAL CHORDS & 
WERE FULLY HEALED, * 
I COULD USE ME SONIC £ 


SIZE AN’ SHAPE Ze 
O! THE ROOM. 4 


THE PLANES -- THIS BATTLEFIELD-- APPEARED OUT ©’ NOWHERE. 
EVERYTHING LOOKS REAL -- YET THERE'S A TOUCH O’ WACKO TO ITALL. 


Ia \NITHOUT ME 
POWER, I CAN'T 


\ . IT REMINDS ME 0! wy W24 ‘ -- 
: =| | THE PAINTED Bz ; , - 
I'M SEIN’, ae : BACKBOARD OF A ; logy a Rl I'VE HAD IT. 
INBAL fi - z = Ly; 7 
STRAFED! ill NEAEEM (Lag a ere A 


‘BYE, BANSHEE. ASSUMING, O' COURSE, YOU'RE STILL 
I'LL COME : = p ALIVE. MEANTIME, I'VE ONE MORE 


BACK TO YOU FISH TO FRY. 
>— 79 I FIGURE I'VE 
BEEN SAVING THE 
BEST FOR LAST, I 
HOPE STORM-- 


WELL, NOW--WECAN,., LI 
IMPROVE ON THAT? 
EVERYTHING'S... HAPPENING SO 
FAST. I,,, HURT FROM THAT 
“DART. 


AND THE WALLS! 
THEY'RE SO 
CLOSE... IT'S LIKE 
A STEEL BOX! 


AWW... WHAT'S 

THE MATTER, 
SWEET ? HAVE WE 
FRIGHTENED YOU? 


I'M STILL TOO WHAT-- 7! I'M_ R 
WEAK -- HAD NO. FALLINGS SOME 
| KIND OF NEGATIVE 
AIR EFFECT !S 
CANCELLING OUT 
My ABILITY TO 
GLIDE ON THE 


THE LIGHT IN 
HERE IS SO 
DIM. I CAN SEE 
THE WATER = ~ 4 , 
BELOW ME -- Be I'M TRYING 
BUT NOT THE i mw TO CREATE AN 
ROOM ITSELF. == @ UPDRAFT, BUT 
SOMETHING IS 
FIGHTING ME! 


DOESN'T FEEL LIKE_A ~ 
NATURAL FORCE -- IT al 


MUST BE SOME ARTIFICIAL 
MECHANISM. 


———, 


Ss f; ARROUND HER BODY, ORORO ONLY TO 


Ss 
g MUTANT METABOL/SM GENERATES HAVE THOSE 
A POSITIVE ELECTRICAL FIELD, ) 6 BOLTS. 

I MUSTN'T HURLING THE ACCUMULATED \ REFLECTED 
LET 1T PULL ENERGY FROM HER JN AWESOME §f BACK AT HER 
ME BELOW. ) BOLTS OF LIGHTNING... | BY AN EVEN 
THE WATER! ss 7 \\ STRONGER 


ae 


EVEN IF HE'S TELLING a ae I'D JUST BE 


MEANWHILE, BACK ON SQUARE ONE... Z 
THE TRUTH ABOUT PLAYING HS g 


CAN'T WAIT BUT 1 ALSO CAN'T THESE DOORS -- EVEN GAME, BY 

MUCH SHAKE MY INSTINCTIVE IF I GET LUCKY HIS RULES. 
LONGER DISTRUST OF THIS AND PICK THE —_—= 
TO MAKE ARCADE CHARACTER. RIGHT ONE -~- a 


lg” 
| I'LL BET MY ONLY CHANCE IS TO 


BREAK THOSE RULES --DO THE UN- 
EXPECTED -- STARTING RIGHT... NOW/ 


LZ” BUT EACH TIME 
I SKRAG ONE O' 


FASTER THAN THE 
ONE BEFORE. 


THEY'RE WORKIN’ AS A TEAM, TOO-- HEMMIN' ME 
IN, KEEPIN’ ME FROM SMASHIN‘ THE MIRRORS OR 
REACHIN' THE EXIT, WEARIN' ME DOWN ! 


— 

CYKES T HATE We _/ LIKEWISE, YOUR OPTIC \/ CMON. LET'S MAKE 

TA SAY IT, BOSS, F>>cyp=ai WOLVERINE. BLAST MUSTA * TRACKS BEFORE 

BUT FOR ONCE, a\ YOU OKAY ?, ZAPPED THE THIS FREAKED -OUT 

I'M GLAD TA MACHINERY -- FUN HOUSE POPS 
THESE FLAKEY A ANY MORE 

MIRRORS HAVE SURPRISES. 

STOPPED GROWIN’ 

ROBOTS. WHICH 

IS JUST FINE 

WITH ME. 


WOLVERINE -- 

AHEAD OF YOU! 

SOMEONE'S IN 
\ THE SHADOWS! 


NO SWEAT, I 
ALREADY GOT H:S 
SCENT. IT'S-- 


\\ 
“f 


ap 


CYKE, THIS JS... 


TRAITOR TO HIS 
MOTHERLAND AND 
Ze HIS PEOPLE / 


COLOSSUS ! NOW I AM THE 


PROLETARIAN.. 
WORKERS’ HERO OF 
THE SOVIET UNION / 


COG 0 HEF, 
REY 7/2 OH- HO, BOY! —~/ ENJOYIN! YOURSELVES, DARLIN'S 2 MIZ 
/ Y Ss AMANDA? Miz COLLEEN’? MIZ BETSY 7 
/ we I SURELY HOPE SO-- ‘CAUSE I'M HAVING 
THE TIME O' MY LIFE f 


KILL HIM, EITHER 
WAY, THEY LOSE -- 


ROGER STERN 
EDITOR 


JIM SALICRUP 
ASSISTANT EDITOR 


Dear Chris & Co, 

Re: Phoenix’ powers. 

First off, | love Phoenix. Such splendid power. And | am 
truly thrilled by her non-competitive friendship with Ororo. At 
first, though, | rather thought you would have to sharply define 
Jean’s new powers as time passes or you would wind up with a 
super-heroine who has no need of her fellow X-Men. From the 
weakest member of the team, she became the strongest and what 
need has she of them? Well, of course, if you did that I'd be 
screaming M-A-D, because | love Scott & Jean together and | 
want them to continue on together. | think you are doing fine 
on your own. You've injected a lot of humanity into these char- 
acters, and that’s what makes me love them. | think you’re on 
the right track with Jean (providing she doesn’t lose Scott—I’d 
keep reading—humanity, you know—but I’d_ never forgive 
you.) It makes it much more interesting when one moment Jean 
is repairing a universe and the next she can’t defeat a two-bit 
agent like Warhawk. It makes her troubled emotions so much 
more poignant because neither we nor she know the true extent 
of her powers. How frightening to think one moment you can 
save the world and then nothing works. Jean will be doing a lot 
of soul-searching for her new identity and how much worse for 
her when she realizes Scott thinks she’s not Jean Grey anymore, 
too. And we readers will be right there involved with them. 

Joan Ludlow 
(no address given) 


Dear Chris & Armadillo, 

| agree whole-heartedly with Brenda Robnett about Phoenix. 
Hurray, hurray, back from the dead, she must be pretty special. 
Keep her that way. !f you're afraid to have a super super-heroine, 
don't fret—she’s not.First, | think you have to define power. Can 
she blast the X-Men across the Universe? Yes, she can. Can she 
read minds and mentally bonk people? Right again. Can she 
leap tall buildings at a single bound? Not really. Can she smash 
a runaway Mack truck? Lift the Empire State Building? Punch 
a hole in three feet of steel? Not unless you've been modifying 
the old model. She’s just not physically that strong. Certainly 
you guys can work out ways to exploit that lack in her power. 
Jean is not omnipotent. And psychologically, she also appears 
very vulnerable. But please bring back that fantastic psychic 

strength. I’m sure Marveldom Assembled will cheer you on. 
Susan Jaworowski 
Providence, RI 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 

My main reason in writing is to respond to Brenda Robnett’s 
letter 4nd the issues that it raised. 

First, | think that it is a mistake to approach Phoenix as a 
supei-powered woman, and | hope | can muster the literacy to 
make myself understood. The magnificent thing about Mr. 
Claremont’s female characterizations is that he approaches each 
one simply as an individual in herself. Obviously, ‘woman’ is 
part. of what Jean is, but it is a mistake to ascribe any char- 


acteristics to her or any other female character simply because 
she is a woman. In this light, | think Ms. Robnett’s comment 
about women and the ‘Weaker Sex’’ are a mistake. It is no more 
real to make a female character particularly strong in reaction 
to the mistaken belief of the weaker sex than it is to hold the 
belief in the first place. 

Assuming that | made that point clear, it seems to me that 
leaves only the question of Phoenix’ power level, all considera- 
tions of sex aside. To some extent, | agree with Ms. Robnett; 
a heroine of extreme power can be made interesting, in some 
ways more interesting than a conventional Joe Jock in long 
underwear. The problem in this case, | think, is one of context, 
in two different senses. First, if you have a heroine of universe 
saving powers, then the book is going to have a rather cosmic 
scope. A heroine with the power to mend the fabric of reality 
battling it out with Sandman might not be a biggie. Also, the 
character herself will have to develop a rather cosmic conscious- 
ness (e.g. Captain Marvel or Thor), and that isn’t the Jean | 
know. The Jean | know is a real, warm person, rooted in this 
earthly world. 

Second, this is a group book, and having a character around 
who can always pull the X-Men’s fat out of the fire won't do 
anybody any good. And | don’t feel like Phoenix can support 
a solo feature at this point. 

Leaving, finally, the age-old question of, are the villains too 
powerful? | think it’s really pretty much a question of mix and 
match. The full roster of Avengers taking on the Mole Man might 
be a bit of overkill, but, on the other hand, | don’t think I'd 
like to see Daredevil face off against Galactus. Overall, I'd be 
willing to concede that villainy is a mite bit stronger in Marvelland, 
but again, | see two considerations. One, it’s a helpful device 
for building suspense. Two, the use and application of power 
takes a great deal of effort and practice. Since the villains are 
essentially the aggressors, it’s only natural that they are more 
geared towards the use of power. For them, the optimum con- 
dition is the use of power. For the good folks, the optimum con- 
dition is to be able to go home and relax. 

| don’t know exactly where that puts me on the issue, but | 
have registered my opinions. Your work is, as always, just 
magnificent. 

Verde 
Box 1280 ac 
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Where to begin? To cover this question in the depth it deserves 
would probably take more room than we have. The best we can 
do is print your debate. 

You see, Phoenix’ power was reduced because it was felt that 
having a cosmic X-Man would unbalance this team in exactly 
the same sense that Thor all-too-often unbalanced the 
Avengers. When you have a Norse God—or the ultimate tele- 
path—on your side, everyone else in the Avengers-—or the 
X-Men—is rendered pretty much superfluous. On the other 
hand, the question has been asked, would we have chopped 
Phoenix’ powers if she was a man? Given the existing para- 
meters and characters in the X-MEN, the answer is yes! 

What's done apropos Phoenix, is done. What is impor- 
tant from now on is making sure that all that happens to her— 
and to those around her—is true to the character thus far 
evolved. Then, hopefully, regardless of whether Jean becomes 
a goddess or a normal person—sans any mutant powers—she’ll 
be a character the readers know and understand and, most of 
all, care for. What's essential—at least from Chris’ point-of-view 
as the writer—is that she—and all the X-Men—be real. It's 
easier said than done, but that’s our challenge, and we’re going 
to keep trying to meet it! 


s 


